The TrageMe of 

’Bui. Mv heart willl figh when I mifcall it fo, 

Which fin^cs it an inforced pilgrimage. 

gaunt. The fallen pafifage of thy wcarie fteps, 
Efteeme a foyle wherein thou art to fet, 

The preciouslcwell of thy home returne. 

'Bi-il. Nay rather euerie tedious (hide I make. 

Will but remember me what dealc of world 
I wander from the Ievvels that 1 louc. 

Mufti not fame a long apprentilhooxL 
Tpforrcn paffages,and in the end; 

Hauing my freedome,boaft of nothingetfc, 

But that I was a journeyman to griefe? 

Gaunt. AH places that the eie ofheauen vifits. 

Are to a wife man ports and happy hauens. 

Teach thy nccesfitie toreafon tlius. 

There is navertue like necesfitie : 

Thinke not the King did banilh thee 

But thou the King, who doth the heauier fit. 

Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne. : - 
Go/ay I fent thee forth to purchafe honour-, 

And not the King exildethec •, or fa{>pofe 
Deuouringpeftilencc hangs in our airc. 

And thou arc flying to a frefaer clime : . 

Loofcc what thy fo'ule holds decre, imagine it 
To iy that way thou goeftpiot whence thou comft 5 
Suppofe the fmgingbirds mu fi dons, , 

The grafte whereon thou treadffathe prefence ftrowoe. 
The flowers,faire Ladies, and thy, ftcpspiomore 
Then a delightfull meafare or a daunce, 

For e nailing forrow hath lefie power to bite 
The man thatmocks at it and fets it light. 

*%«!. O’n who canhold a fifer in his hand,-. 

By thinking on thefrofty Caucafas ? 

Or cloy thehungry edge ofappetite, 

By bare imagination of a feaft? 

Or wallow naked in December fnow, 

Bv thinking on fantaftick fammers heat? yr- 
Qh no, the appreheofioa of the good ... 


aiHuaubw! 

Richard the Second. 

Giueshut the greater feeling to the worfe : 

Fell form wes tooth doth neuer r ancle more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth not the foare. 

ejaurt. Come comcmy fonne,Ik bring thee on toy way, 
Had I thy vouch and caufc, I would not flay • 

Sul. Then England* ground farew ell, fw eete folk adiew. 
My Mother and my nurfc that beares me yet. 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this lean. 

Though banifat, yet a true borne Englishman. ■Exctm* 


Giue^ 


Enter the Kirig with Grc.at one doore,wdths 
Lord Attmarle et the other. 

King We didobfcrue. Coo fin Aumaile, 

■How farre brought you high Hef ford on his way? 

t_Aum. .^brought high Herford,ifyou call himfo, 

'JJntto the next high way.andthere I left him. 

King. Andfaypvhat ftorc of parting teares were i 
j4hv>. Faith none for me, except the Northcaft w inde. 
Which then blew bitterly again ft our face, 

.,Aw akr the fleepie rewmc, and fo by chance 
Hid grace our hollow parting with a teare. 

Kng. What faid your coofin when you parted with him? 
Ait. Farewell,and forray heart difdained thattny tongue 
Should fo prophane the vrord that taught me craft, 

T o counterfaite oppreftion of fuch griefe. 

That words feemd buried in my forrowes grauc : 

Marry would the word Farewell hauelengthnedhourcs, 
And added y ceres to his ihort baniihment, 

He lhould nauc had a volume of farew els : 

But fince it would not, he had none of me. 

Kmg. He is our Coolins Coofin,bu t tis doubt, 

Whentinae fa all call him home from baniihment. 

Whether our kinfman comes to fee his friends. 

Our felfe and Bufaic, 

Obfcruedhis courtfaip to the common people. 

How he did feeme todiue into their hearts. 

With humble and familiar curtcfie, 

Witiueuetence he did throw away on flaucSj 
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